AJESTIES 


In an honelt blunt Ballad. 


TotheT uneof 


} I 
R, now that the acti Heroic and Lyrichs 
To give a delight to your Majetties palat, 

"Fe ſhew'd their rare art in Odes and Panegirichs 
-*Itk Pudding makes bold to come in with his B.lLt, 
F 2 
"hoſe love to the tune of Cooke LorrelPs as true 
; (that of the P:indars and Clindians of th age. 

Þo new Lords to pleaſe, bade their old ſongs adien, 
*:Jhilſt he ſung his Prince in the Vſzerpers Cage. 


3 
# $1 now whenall voyces are hoars with H»ſanns 
eatures with his, that yare welcome, to tell ee, 
Ml that from a heart as right as any Man has 
* elſe I pray God turne it out of his bellie. 


x 


| 4 
thre welcome as Raine to the long parched ground 
.d like it, the 200d and the Bad you refrelh.) 
*|health to the {1ck, or as wealth to the ſound, 
+ {leſt Soules at Doomes day will be to their fleſh, 


* We 

-p* welcome to all, to th” ufring War-men 
* Þo this fide, or that fide, or all ſides have owned, 
-: [Prieſts of all Altars, a1d none, to the Bar-men 
 holove Kings fo wel, that ev*n Nol they*ld have crow- 
4 | H (ned, 
pre welcome to thouſands, who thought their guilt far 
> j{t-ſtript humane mercy, till yours o're wear it, 

Fple few too whom Juſtice expects for hir ſhare 

$oyce that ſelfe-baltring will now be prevented, 


$ 7 
* hall Sets and Int”reſts Phyſitians alone 
; - pplaineof your Preſence,and ſeeme to have reaſon, 
F lince you came in all Diſeaſes are gone, 
Þ think, to be lick now Tl ſavour of Treaſon, 
| 8 
- || ſome of them hope yet, that for reparation, 
- 1 make em Domeſtics, being Men whoſe rare cures 
{Fe made their skill fam, and their Faith o're the Na- 
& they did prolong ev*n his life, who ſought yours(tion 


{ re welcon'd by ſome whom pure joy doth enflame 
= you reftor*d, but iike Children ſome be 
2 |Þ think froma Faire of Pref@rments you came, 
Icry welcome home Sir, what have you brought me. 
[10] 
| had you brought in the Promotions and Treaſure 
ul Courts in Europe, you mutt have left ſome 
atisf'd; then may it be your good pleaſure, 
et your firſt Bountie begin with the Dumb, 


bt 
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Cook - Lorrell. 


[11] 
Not ſuch as with inſolent items do ſhow forth 
To what their loſt bloud, and long bondage amount, 
Their Plundrings,ſequeſtrings,compoundir g5,%& ſo tv 
Then pray,you'l come with *em toa juſt account. 


12 
Nor that Man of Caſſckl 8 diffrent opinion 
From all that think any as wiſe) who poſſeft 
Four hundreda yeare under Tyrant's dominion, 
And lookes his true Soveraigne ſhould treble it at lea 


13 1. 

That Man of all Scenes, al g civill broiles 
Can Cock-pit and Bowling-green-hedgings tranſlate, 
Both ſides he makes his, and if this prevaile3 
He's forty pound winner, a hundred, if-that, 

14 | 
Nor Buffemen who put in bn Regiments now, 
*Cauſe Troopes they commanded for Nv! and the Stat 
LInlefſe their diſcretion can ſhow a way, how 
The Army may all be preferi*d at that rate, 

15 
Nor ſuch, as their March with you from Dover hither 
To get a Conrt-ofhce ſo ſtrongly do plead. 
And urge the great charge of a Circular-feather, 
Which terves well to ballaſt an unſteady head, 

16 
But thoſe that have done well,and think,that thereby 
Thedeeds to themſelves vvere an ample revvard, 
No ſervice how mighty ſo ever and high 
”"Thout modeſty *ith* Doer deſerves your regard. 


7 
And now, Sir, calme Fn 7, ſtore of *em I wiſh you, 
With all the content your (iveet ſoule candelire 
And may you be happy in conſort and iflue, 
As he, you in virtue expreſle, your bleſt Szre, 


I 
The rage of black Borcas you nobly have born, 
Till Phebws kind rayes of refreſhment hath ſpread, 
The Crown of Thorns long with renown you have worn 
And now let the Golden one heale your peirc't head, 


I9 
With more then Hercwlean courage and might 
Yeave conquer*d the malice of your ſtep-dame fortune, 
And virtue no lefſe now then Bloud pleads your right 
To tl” Scepter, web humbly your hand doth importun 
20 
And may thoſe brave Heroes £2 Brothers by birth, 
And ſuffrings, be ſo in what kinder fates bring, 
Till full of good dayes, and diſdaining the Earth, 
You ſoare to your Father, ſo God ſave the KING. 


| LONDON: - Printed for Benry Pazſh at the Princes Armes in Chancery « Lane near Fleet = Street , 1660, 


